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.ston Was Warned That He
Would Be Arrested, IllTreatedand Possibly Shot
by the Burghers,

Reports of Savagery Were So
Persistent That TheyAlmost
Won Belief from the JournalCorrespondent,

He Was Astonished on Crossingthe Free State Border to
Find Himself Treated with
Kindness and Respect.

that he would be maide prisoaiei
and would be ill treated by the
'burghers, and possibly shot.

As soon as Mr. Easton crrossec

the Orange River into the Free
State the report was sent frorr

Cape Town, as reproduced i!n the
above Washington dispatch* thai
:Mr. Easton was a prisfoner«in the
hands of the Boers.
Mr. Easton was not a prisoner

As correspondent of the Journa
he w s provided-with all necessar)
credentials and readily passec
through the Boer lines.

u By Edward Easton

The Journal's War Correspondent
with the Boer Army Under'GeneralJoubert in Natal.

kOEM.PONT.EIN, iNfoT. 10k.Whei
I.<v President Kruger, after having beei
1./ goarded for month* moat unmerciful
ly, resolved to play a game In which Mr
Chamberlain appropriated to himself all thi
trump cards and startled the English of
lleials and the public generally by deliver
lug an ultimatum that will take d promi
pent place in history as a courageous am

isterful climax in international diplo
ape Towu, the seat of the Imperla
aent in iSouth Africa, was a etorn
of most peculiar chacactertetics.
streets, hotels, boarding houses an<

re homes were filled with tens of thou
is of refugees from the Rand gold field;
he Trausvual. The usual population o

De T<i»,vu was doubled by probably th<
eosfciiiopolitan army of people tlia

befoa* assembled in one city,
own in Feverish Excitement.
Colonial Parliament -was just closinj

historical session. Transports waere un
dlufe' soidic*:*. Everywhere was writtex
,t oxoitemeVit. suppivssed and unsup
ssed. which .only the combined elements
personal and- national tragedy can gene

MM St
Men '.who had .counted their assets ns

forth hundreds of thousands a fefc- days
tlnce found theiuseVves in 'Cape Town wifl
a few huVidred pouuda. Afruers, with thei;
families.l'ungry children end 'babies ir
amis.i>esA:ged their various goverumeni
,r>nsuls for means to return to their nativ*
lands. And ftndins ndne, tiaey inarchec
along the strat-te with white faces.
At the GovVnmnent House messengers

were going and conning with feverish ae

tivlty. Officers in 'brilliant onilitairy re

galia dismounted from well-mueicled horse:
and went clanking into the military head
<l«artera of the old ensile, whose grian
weather-beaten wallsi hare witnessed tht
struggles and historic deeds of many gener
tlons. They came- out again and rod*

a way with hard, determined faues. on uiys
terlous errands.

* ««d *Kq». o Kartorv fiwvnt ./vn xj r\f fhi

forts went rumbling (lawn the streets in <

cloud of dust and turned into the railvwti;
3 ards.

Press Talked of Boer Ferocity*.
The newspapers continued to paint th<

Iferocity and ignorance of the Boers, thei
(general degeneracy and narrow minded mess
iKnglishineo waited, through (the streets ilk
advance agents of huuwnkjr and eivtllxa
Mil.

Nowhere could one hear of a single goo*
iquality in the Boens. The sympathizer
jwith the race across the Orange Klver, whi
bad talked freely a few days previously
wept silent. Detectives were everywhere

**at time in Uape Tfftn few men knev
horn they were talking. Stranger
med to be iatiiiy an interest li
'lira found themselves watched,
a siguifloant fa<i. towvver, tba
o toKl the most h*uTowtiu'g tale
atrocities were people who ba>
u iu the Boor counter. Thev hai
iem. Those persons generally at
responsible Who were glad wa

y come gave as tbseir reasous tha
"settle things." They said tha
had determined to annex the rt

Boers were equally determined th
r way. It made business feverish

:e the raid It had been getting worse.

War to Clear Atmosphere.
Yes, war would clear the atmosphere

W). the Boer was not quite a savage, but-1
well, things would buna 'in Johannesburg 1
England owned the place,sir Alfred Milner eery kindly gave m
everal valuable passes and personal lei
ers of Introduction to the military at
ho rifles In Natal and the Governor au.
ther officiate there. Ia fact, every fuel 111
or air work and personal comfort wti
oapitably offered by the officials In Cap
own.
One thick-headed English official sai<
iat he "admired journalism, particular]
merican enterprise in. thawt line," ambthe;
M»d naturedlc said that ft had taken
>al of '"Influence and hard work iu thaw
eld to stir the English people up to th
Mat of realizing that tney were aslee
hlls tlhe richest part of the world w«
Ing en rhelr border and owned by a m

' bloomtn' Dutchmen.
The Key to the Situation.

By putting two and two together the ke;
the situation In South Africa appearei

mple enough. Once having this key tin
aotic conditions and the political tur
111 resolved themselves Into natural re

of simple causes,
ape Town It was the feverish hopi'

. 1 .1
[JUrjfUCr rv o.uwi uun n tu

ildier or two.
conversations in Capo Towi

Is vein: "I do belle Rruger ha
:h to know that \e does no
teably to Mr. mbeiiain
win be soundly <shed tbi
he Roc 1 are too lorant t
>nsequei 0f thei. fuaal t<
'It. and *|y thli hey eat

t of lr coun
ol 1 -vn lnti
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with them." another would s*y. "Mr 1
1 <'bamberlaiu sbbuld never have entered 1

into diplomacy with them. Farmers and j
5 J hunters know nothing about diplomacy, and ;

our Govern idea t has simply encouraged
I them them into thinking they have some

-{ability by dealing leniently with them on

j modern grounds. It lias made them lm-j
puflenf. |

Th'ought It Was Play.
"But Chamberlain is simply playing with

| them now iu order to get enough soldiers
| massed here to make a clean job of it.

_1 But 1 do wish they would ambush a few of
i our Tommies and massacre them. The

^ whole thing would be settled then lu a few
weeks."

1 Seeing only one course left open to him. |
r President Kruger took it. That he did it

with clean-cut decisiveness in a masterful
diplomatic dispatch the world knows.

"The audacity oX a handful of Boer
e farmers demanding that England remove;

her troops from their frontier within forty-1l" eight hours, or it would be considered a
declaration of war," so'overwhelmed the 1

e English population at Cape Kown that it!
was some time before they recovered from

(their astonishment.
I "Young man, get to Dundee, Natal, as
| soon as you euu now and go into the Trans-1
vaai from there with our troops," was the

s advice 1 received. "This thing will be all
j over wunin a tew weeKs. ana you can see ,

, some pretty military work. We will pay |.
them well for what they did at Majuba'

v Hill, and that vicinity in the 80's. We did
a not have enough troops that time."
11 English Officers Pleased,
t English officers were jubilant at the pros-
s pects for early chances of promotion.

Regiments aud batteries were hurried to 1
. the front. I do not believe that a single
r Englishman in Cape Town was troubled
t with the doubt that the South Africau
t Republic might be in existence a mouth

hence.
When I. tirst announced my intention of

e' attempting to get into the Boer country
l, and sec if there were not some virtues to j

be found in the twp little Republics of
South Africa. I was the butt of many
jikes. Englishmen were so set in their
opinions as to the cruel ferocity of the
Boers and their abject ignorance and per-

* aonal cowardice that, after failing to
change my determination, they freely expressedtheir pity for my person.

e I was kindly told that if L crossed the
Orange River T would be sjamboked, my
luggage looted and if not shot outright, I

J would be subjected to painful hardships
v end possible starvation at their hands.
s "Those people have been fighting wild ]
e beasts and savages all their lives and they

do not know the difference between an
Amerleap and an Englishman." several in-j

. sisted. "They hate an Englishman now

f, worse than a Kaffir, and since their blood
f Is up they will show no mercy."
p At the office of the general manager of
D the Cape Government railway lines I sellcured the information that they intended!
;t returning a Netherlands railway car to the

Orange Free State in ease the bridge over
the Orange River had not been blown up.

He Almost'Feared the Boers. |
j The train leaving Cape Town at ft o'clock

that night would probably be the last one
to aftpmnt to rotioh + Korilor Tt hHil heeU

thoroughly impressed upon me thatJ to say
the most, the jreatest virtue the Boer posesesaed was that hi the event he permitted

j an unprotected victim to escape with his 1
life he appropriated to himseir everything

u of value he found. 1
a Accordingly. I left all superfluous baggage
t in Cape Town, placed my money in a belt f
s about my chest and with a hand valise and <

s a bag full of edibles made my way through i
o the crowds of soldiers and civilians at the
0 station to my compartment in the Nether1lends car. i

If the bridge at the border had not been
o destroyed, and If military operations in that 1

vlcipity had *">t commenced by the time we
t ,wm ^ noint, the car would be 1
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s, Gaptufed by the Boets at
r the Journal's special correspond

by permissio
eft at the bridge for the Orange Free State J[tailwav. .Hot from all renm-ts mv tiros-
)ects of reaching the Boer country did not
ippear bright.
Every compartment in, the train was

llled. mostly with members of the Colonial
t'nrliainenf, who were returning to their
lomes. I settled comfortably in my berth
ifter watching si long train loaded with
roups pull out of the station.

Hurrying to the Orange.
With a recollection of the pretty flower

gardens about the villas of Cape Town,
ind fields where c-alla lilies grow wild in
such profusion that they are called '"pi^i
weeds,'.' I whkeued the next morning on Jhe great Karroo of South Africa. During
:he night we had passed through what ,1
was told was some of the finest mountain
scenery In the world.
When the sun came up and began to

iressed and went out on the carriage plat--;
form. My first impression of the countrywasthat it had an exact counterpart In
southern Wyoming and Utah and -Nevada
along the 1'nion Pacific Hue. for miles
there are level stretches of sandy country,
lotted with straggling bushes. \
Here and there the flat-topped kopjes;

peculiar to South Africa rise precipitously
jut of the sand, sometimes several hundred
feet high. There are occasional herds of
sheep or goats feeding on the bushes. Ihe
rivers are simply ribbons of desert sand.
[ was told that when it rains on the Kur-
roo these dry beds become raging torrents
.n a few hours. In an equally snort time
after the rain ceases they return to their
arid mockery. Now and then the train
passes kraals of natives, where naked childrenroll about in the sand, and their
parents look more like the ebony shadows
»f Grecian statues than modest human
LHMUgH.
Late in tilt- afternoon we passed a long

train of Ultlanders from the Transvaal.
Several coaches were disfigured and two
were totally demolished. Ten corpses lay
lu the station at Three Sisters, a lonely
spot on the Karroo. One train had stopped
there early that morning and a section folowiugit had failed to see the danger signalsand telescoped it. I saNv a telegram
the next day. stating that the English
papers hail published an account of "a
train wrecked by the Boers, and innocent
ivomen and children killed."

News of First Boer Victory.
An Englishman and a Scotchman boarded

the train a few stations above the place
where the wreck had taken place. The
Englishman was a tall, broad-shouldered
nail, while the Scot was short and heavy1
*et. They were both gliour thirty years:
)ld.
The Englishman produced a flask of wliis-

cey anil warmed up. The Scotchman found
i big bottle of Highland Whiskey in his
JU1 I lllU Ulv il U LWH it lUUg » W 11« J V , ^UI fl IX^ V*

lis lips, took another, put the cork back
irmly and replaced the bottle. The Eng-
ishman took another drink and. after the
Scotchman finished arguing with the car
iage guard about the time the train should
liave arrived at the station where lie got
>n, the Englishman took a telegram from
Liis pocket and read the contents aloud.
It stated that the Boers had just captured

in armored train near Mafekiug and blown
ip the bridges, leaving that place cut off
Tom Kimberley and the base of supplies at
Do Aar.
Then they indulged in speculation as to

«nii- mnnr rltire if vi*r»ii 111 lio hofnro tlio

jloody Boers would be annihilated.
The Englishman took another drink and

:hen turned to me: "Afrikander?''
I was thinking of the contents of his tele;ramand how very slim my chances of

>ven reaching the Boer border might be. I
shook my head to his question. *

"Mercantile?" asked the Scot.
I told them i was an American, but not a

neroantile man.
"Going to Kiiuberley?" asked the Engishman.
When T said I intended to go up to

aioeinfonteiu, they almost lost some of
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Dundee and Glencoe, nnterini
ent, Edward Eugene Easton. Th
n of the New York Journal and Ad1

r
their composure. The Englishman wanted 1
to know If 1 had been In the country be- i
fore.

Scot Called Him a Fool.
"Weel, sure, and ye are a bloody fool,"

tli? Scotchman said frankly enough. f
Then they both told tales of Boer atroc- j

ities until 1 began to inwardly regret that j
1 had made up my mind to see the Boer
for myself.
Those two Britishers, like scores of

others, were so firmly convinced that they
had sized up the Boers correctly that 1 '

thought I had possibly not sized up the 1

British chnraeteristk.that of always being
right.in its true value.
"You had better go up to Kimberley, or

stay at lie Aar, old chap," suggested the
Englishman. I said nothing bur I would,
just at that moment, not have been sorry
hud I heard the bridge over the Orange
River at Xorvals Pont had been destroyed
and it would be useless lor ine to attempt'
to reach the border.
"You know those, people are particularly)

mad at newspaper men. especially English-1
speaking newspaper men, and they ahso-
lutely will put a ball of lead into you,"!
and the Englishman. "The burghers are
too bloodthirsty to listen to their officers,
even if the latter were disposed to let you
off with a sjamboking."
Then the Scot began to talk about republics.France was rotten, the American

Republic was rotten, and the South African
republic was rotten.
"You may be correct about Frhnce and

South Africa, but you are dead wrong on
America," I suggested. "Have you ever
been in America V"
"No, but haven't I read of Tammany

Hall, and.not saying but that yon Jiave
some good people in America.but did not:
we all read of that fellow Hobson being
kissed by.how many hundred thousand
women did kiss him?"
And the perfect egotism of the Scot, was,

so apparent that I simply replied that be:
was like nine out of ten Britons I had
met; they all thought the United States
was composed of Yew York and Niagara
Fall® and that outside of these two places
one was apt to lie ambushed by Indians
any moment. But there was no use to
argue with him. t

He Meets an Afrikander Girl.
When I got up the next morning, instead

of the straggling bushes of the great Karroo,I saw miles and miles of rolling grass
veldt broken now and then by kopjes and
ant hil's. Occasionally we passed small
camps of English soldiers guarding railway
bridges. Around each camp were Intrench-!
incuts lately thrown up.
The country looked something like that j1of Western Nebraska, or South Dakota,

near Black Hills section. I began to get!
a little lonely and wandered through the!
three compartment cars that now composed
the train. The only occupant^ were two
Boer boys and a young woman dressed in
black, with white cuffs-and a broad 'white
collar.
The young woman was very thougliful,

but seemed a bit lonely In her compartment.I usked her if she knew when we
IV-,,.,Ol n»i,.h V.in-nl'a TViti* Sllitt u,i 1/1 til
could not bo long now. *

Hor nocents were about hnlflEngllsh and
abbut half that of a Southerner In the
States; or, rather it was the typical
Afrikander soft voice pronouncing the
broad English "a's."

Yes. she was going to Bloemfontein if
the Free State's Railway Company had an
engine at the border to take the car. No,
she did not live in Bloemfontein. She was
very glad I was an American and not an

Englishman, it was too bad I did not
speak Dutch fluently.
She lived in East London, Cape Colony,
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rertiser.)
)ut she was going to volunteer as a nurse tli
n the Boer army. ha

Safe in the Free State. ra.
Finally we reached Norvalls Pont. The ri^

jr'dge was still Intact. A Free State en-
^

?iue was waiting to take our car, and In a se*
Few minutes we were rumbling over the T.,
long steel bridge across the Orange River,
It was the last ear that passed the bor- ^

3er. That night a squad of n)en under an i
English guard uubolted a spun and let it of
lrop to prevent the Boers crossing Into tr<
the colony. soi
Just as we had crossed into the Boer ter- an

ritory the two farmer boys stuck their 1
tieaus out of the window and cheered and sa
waved their hats. I learned that they had 1)11
left^their homes in 'the colony and were go- tut

.u>?'to join the burghers to tight the Eng- .i

llsh. Er
Presently the train stopped. I heard men 11c

talking outside and saw a wide-brimmed sa
hat and .the muzzle of a rifle puss the win- so
flow. I heard some meti going Into "the pe
[>ther compartmen t of t£e eft". I expected ]
my baggage was being searched. on
Each second I expected to see a stern na

face at the door of my compartment. I B<
wondered how .bad it hurt o b<> sjamboked, an
Just 'then the train started. .The men out- ou
side talked louder and the men in the
other compartments called back to them.
Then some one stepped to the door of the
compartment. fo
"Would you like lunch, sir? We have attached'the kitchen car," a very respectful T1

voice 'announced. pi
I had had nothing but oranges and crack- ,

ers to eat since noon the day before. We j'
went into the dining portion of the kitchen
car and the nurse ordered tea and toast,
while for myself the entire menu was not t0

too long.
Boers Treat Him Kindly. ha

Looking out of the window 3 saw hun- cr

ilreds of cattle and horses, and about half ^
a mile away a big camp. Men were ridlrtgj nr
toward the train. The train came to ai'M

stop. I fo
In a moment a dozen faces looked in the! hi

window wtiere i sac. i'resentiv i saw auoui pi
150 typical Boers, each with Two belts \y
filled with cartridges, all with rifles, and
many wi'th a revolver in addition. They yc
swariyed a'bout the .train. lo

I fervently wished I 'did not have on a <,a
white standing collar, that I had never seen »)r
eyeglasses, hut. instead, had been tanned
by the sun until my sMu 'was a rich brown ,

aiid that, of all things, I had long whiskers.
L took a large bite of bread and looked {,

ou/t of the Window and smiled with kind 111

Intent what must have been a sickly ex- l,fl
press!on of merriment. The hit of 'bread ve

1 toad taken tftilek in my throat, and I Bn

took a swallow of water'to wash It down. m

1 ventured to look out of the window A'
again, and a young Boer with his virgin Is
beard pressed against the glass smiled lev
good na'turedly at me. A middle-aged man in
leaning over ids shoulder looked a bit
wistfully at the dinner. A big, broad-!
shouldered man motioned them away from
the window. >

1 ,, eti.v hfirc had nothincr but sV

dry bread and biltong for days," the young j0
woman exclaimed. I lowered the window^!
and s'he begun talking to them. Wihen the <t(
burgher in command saw that it ('Id not iv
annoy us he made no# objection to the men
crowding about the window. I spread some
cold isalmon on a piece of buttered bread
and passed it out the window to one of u
tlte men.
First he looked toward the men around p.
Mm as if to see if any of ithem r referred
ft. Then he took it with a goo -natured j,,
smile, say/ing that it would ta'ste better p
th'an anything he had had for eral days. ,,j

Off With a Smile and - Bow. s

ne pve 1110*1 01 IIJC uira rx, .. e,
of what the ear afforded. r .ey were very p

jovial and good humored I in that coinpanyof typical Boer?: 1 lot see one

face that bore a trao' rnel, ignorant p
a "dice." "*u 1 "Wd
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js Prisoners. 0

List not be reproduced except I
II
I

cdr faces as open and frank as any I [
ve ever seen. As the train started they
Ised their hats. s
Tell them in Bloeuifontein we are all 1

flit,-' one burgiher shonted after ns.
Clip train was now running over a conn- J
r that for miles appeared much like the
Alon of the States between Guthrie, O.
and Wichita, Kas. We passed groups '

men riding over the veldt on Basuto (

nies, neaaeu toward me mngei, ur vaiixji,
had recently passed,
was so thoroughly surprised at the class
men 1 had already seen and the cruel 1

tarmeiu I had not received that It was <
me time before I could begin to coolly
alyze my impressions.
a ('ape Town I had been thoroughly I
tlsfied that the English nation had been ,
indl.v following the dictations of a few
mi who.the fact was in nowise concealed
were financially interested in securing (

lglish control of the Transvaal. ] lie-!
ved tha.t. the newspapers which these j
me men owned had surely exaggerated,!
me things regarding the Boers as a 1

ople. .

But thai these men had designedly pois-!
ed an unsuspecting public mind until 1
turnllv fair-minded people believed the 1

>er» to bo an ignorant, narrow-minded j'
(1 cruel race,. never for a momen t oc-1'
rred to me. j
A Close Study of the Boefs.

"When I returned to my compartment I *

und two Boers seated facing each other,
leir rifles, blankets and bags had been
aced in the uppper berths. They nodded
ensantly to me and continued their conrsation.
i saw that my valise had not been I
uc'hed. I sat down in one corner and
itched the faces of the two burghers
ie One opposite me had black eyes and
ir, and his whisker* were rather closely
opped about, the chin, 'while 'his mustache
is very long. He wore a woollen shirt, a

bstantiul suit of ready made clothes
id oil his feet were a pall- of home made
c'eld schoeiis," untanned but very comrtablelooking and undoubtedly serviceae.His hat was the same shape as that
pillar in the cattle country In our own
est.
When you looked hint square in the faei
hi readily appreciated that he would not
ok blankly at you if you told hint the
rrn were rouna, tiiai suojeci. 'uarmg uccui

operly introduced.
They ceased talking, and the dark com

exioned burgher took a newspaper out of |
s pocket. It bore a Bloemfontein date '

le. I noticed advertisements In It for a <
irtlcular hair restorer, the same plate adrtisemeratfor a certain baby food, the
me beef extract cuts and the same testlonialsfor a vegetable compound that one
ids in American newspapers. After tinhinghis paper he appeared in a deep rev

le for a time, then .turning to me, askod
English:

"Going to Kloemfontelu?"
J toid him I was.
"Gave you been there before?"
When I told him I had only been In
>uth Africa a matter of a week or so, he
oked at me curiously.
"Rather a bad time to visit this country,
.n't vou think?" And his eyes twinkled
bit.
"What part of America are you from?"
asked before I had time to reply to the

revious question. I was a bit surprised
;il he know l was iroui America.
"Oh, I recognized your American accent."
p said, and smiled. He asked me about
>rtain places in Washington. To be brief,
j had visited America during the World's
air, had spent some time in the principal
ties and. though a born Boer of the Tree
tate. proved well travelled and well read.
During a half hour's discussion of the
rents lending tip to the present war he
roved himself thoroughly broad minded,
inall.v 1 could not resist the. temptation

tell hint what I had expected in the
ay of treatment at the hands of the

1.'. -St - fnr

AMIES'
IORANCE.
lurghers Whom Easton Met<
and Conversed with Proved!
Liberal Minded and Were1
Well Read.

hey Were Far from Being the
Illiterate Set of Men He Had
Been Told at Cape Town
He Would Find.

ospitable and Cheerful in
Spite of the Horrors of War,
They Told of Their Determinationto Fight to the End,

an, but spend some time among the
oera in all sections of the country and]
en write the truth. You mav tind soma1
id ones and some ignorant ones, study,
lem and take into consideration theirs
rvironments and circumstances and!
nmly tell the truth.
"I hojje you will tind a few virtues In,
:r race. Mr. Rhodes's press has found'
lught but. vice in us."

Invited to Visit a Farm.
An old man came into the compartment,
he shook hands with the two burghers
id with me. The old man was told I
as an American visiting the country.
"It is a very bad time, my hoy," he said,
ton will find the burghers very much oClpiedwith stern work for some time."
We talked for n while and presently he
iok me to a window looking toward the
ist.
"Do you see that high kopje.the one in
ie middle, there?" and he pointed it out.
Fhat is about twenty-live miles from:
ire. My farm lies just the other side of'
lat. My wife and daughter-in-law are
tere.
"I wish you had come in a better time
lan this. I would like to have had you
e my place. There are plenty of springikto shoot, and. while what we have is,'
lain, you see I have been able to keep'
ither part myself.
"Just write my name on your card. If
ie war is oyer soon and you get tired of|
tayiug In the towns, come out to my place'
>r* a week or two. Oh. yes. I forgot."
nd the old man went out a minute. He
'turned with two burghers, one about!
venty-two or twenty-three and the other1
ot over seventeen.
"Tliis is my son Piet. and this Hans, my
oungest soii," said the old man. "I have,
ivo more with the commando on the west-:
rn border.
"When the English got through stealing
ie gold mines in the Transvaal they would'
-nnr to steal our state sooner or later, sol
e might as well lose them like men if wa
ave to lose them anyway, ltut I think we
ball give a good aeeount of ourselves to,
ae robbers. Even Hans here never takes
ut one cartridge when we want fresh
aine." '

Bloemfontein Is Reached.
While he was talking I took out my pipe,
m the instant the old ruau took out his,
obacco pouch and handed It to me.

On the way to Bloemfontein I met and
alked with 110 less than twenty Boers,
aeh very similar to this one.
The railway station at the capital of the
range Free State is a pretentious build-.1
ig. it is us commodious a station as 0119
nds in most of the state capitals In Amer

a.The Boer Government in the Freej
tnlo avns the railway lines, onerates them.
.'1th every comfort and convenience fori
he public and derives a, gpod net revenue
coin tills source. This fact in itself lias'
tore or less significance in view of the
eputntion England lias given the Boer for
neonipetency.
As.l passed through the corridor leading
ut of the station I asked an old mail'
vhom I met if he could tell me where I
ould find Mr. P. J. Blignaut, the GovernuentSecretary. He looked at his watch,
t was almost 5 o'clock in the afternoon."
"He is most likely at the Bloemfonteinj
Hub now. or will he shortly," he said.
'If you can wnit Just a moment I am

:oing up that way and you can ride with
e."
When I got: out of his cart at the club
md started to pay him, he smiled as he
landed out my grip.
"Xo, thanks; 1 was going past this way
veil if you had not been along." And he
Irove on.

Never Showed a Passport.
I was in the capital of one of the two

ittle Boer republics that nre at war with,
ireat Britain. I had not been asked to
ihow a single letter, or even my passport,
had not been sjamboked, nor had I even

eceived a menacing look.
Many of those in Cape Town who knew

<f -my intention of crossing the Boer bor-t
lev probably thought that by this time I
lad seen the Boer for myself and was re-j
tenting my audacity. Instead, I had revivednothing but kindness.
True, I had ween men with untrimmed,

jeards and tanned faces. My first imjresslonufter having reached the Boer
apitai was that the English had wilfully
>r unconsciously misunderstood the Boers
>f Soutli Africa*
One thing was certain, persecution of

teople like the Boers Immediately or linalydevelops their strength and the best;
luallties latent in them.

E. E. EASTON.
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